ayed, . pio nds. 1t i :
| the Chiristian i3 exposed to many tewpla-

i ‘square of E nes, ’nd
eh moqw linsertion. Con-
vartiking made rensonable,

s R

e dhe Shadow.
Y riORENGE PEROY.
= hi :
Bevavteey | cars ago | and still
Tha hillvq::gﬂzwl_v. braped, Isee,
Which hid beneath’its heavy chill
.1 One who hassiever died to me. '
And sitee, the leaves which o'er it wave
" Ha ‘kept green by vaining tears:

Btrange, iow. the shadow of & grave
Could full aoross so many yeurs!

Beventeen long yenrs ago!  No eross,
No urn, of monument is there ;
But drocping ledves and starcy moss
. Bend ‘softly in the summer air:
T% one Lwould have died to save,
Sleeps aweetly, free from griefs and fears:
Btrangd, how the shadow of a graye
: fall neross so many years!

Seventeen long years ago! I sce

- The hand 1 held so Toujg in vain;

The lips 1 pressed deaparingly,

. Beeausé they nnswered not again ;

1 see mdn the shining wave

- Of the dark haiy, beg¢mmed with tears ;

Strange, how the shadow of a'grave -
Could fall across so many yenrs!

Seventeen Jong years ago!  The hand
en fondly elasped, still holds my owa,
Leading me gently to'the land
Where storm and shadow wre unknown ;
The' svmwmon whicli T gladly erave
Wili coma like music to my ears, -
And the chill shadows of the grave .

Be changed to light ere man |
R T R e baker

- Sunday Weading, ‘_

: : For the !@uhua_i:au&wiu. A
igijj‘_,ipuliies‘ of Salbation.
“ And if -ﬂm'ﬂgbteou scareely be saved, where

~shall the \'lipgodly aud sinner appear.”

We are informed in the Seriptares that
after death and thé{'judge?flent, two places
will contain the whole. human family—one
of these, a place. of eternal Nappindss, thie
other s place of everlasting torment. Ilow
solemn and important then, is the question—
Whers ghall Tappear?  Without stopping
to dwell 'on this mast interesting inquiry, 1
propose to notice a very important character
mentioned in the text: “If the rigliteous
scarcely be saved” Who are the righte-
oust  Kirst, they are those who have'been
justified by the blood of Christ,  They are
not now under the condemnstion of” God,
and exposed to bis wrath, but are enabled

' o #ay, “Much more- then, being now justifi-
ed by his blood, we shall be suved from
wrath through  him” Again, “Therefore
being justified by faith, we liave peace with
God throngh our Lord Jesus  Chrisé"—
Here, ih |

then, are the ‘procuring causes ofthe |

sinner's justifieation, theblood of Christ, and
faith in that blood, aud here he obtains bis

' \ghit, the ightous mau is.
one W v boen renewed. in, the spirit of
his mind.. ‘¢ is ot enough that the ‘sinnér
W-&M% ~ This may be done and
yethe remsin in a condition of guilt and
st His own hesrt will condersn him, and
he wiltadopt Be plaintive langusge of the

postls—Oli wretclhiod man that Lam, who
sefrom the body of this death.”

o with
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At first, this principle dwells tinseen in the
remote depths of the heart, but ‘afterwards it

s seen in.the actions, in ‘thia counteuance
aud: in.the words of the wan. - Then s the
soul Tepitting fust, for glory and  ultima

bliss.. Such is the righteous man, and yet

* |t is said of bim, that Lie is “scarcely saved:”
| This is & puint that has long perplexed many | Garrets.

ous winds. 1t is true that in . this world

tions ; he is barassed by foes within and foes
without, and his eneniy is going about as a
roaring lion seeking whom he may devour ;
but 15 this'it 'may be ‘repflied thie W Bave
a merciful High Priest who confivually mak-
eth jutercession for us, and besides that, they
who sre for us are more than those against
us ; where then is the difficulty of our sal-
vation? ;

Perhaps we may remove the diffiiculty
arising out of this view of the subject by a
plain and siwple illustration:

Wa seo.a ship at sea, tossed . upon the bil-
lows,"and all eyes looking intently for a port’
wherein the ship and crew miay rest from
the fary. of the waves. . At length a harbor
is seen—it is still and ealm.  And now the
sbip directs' hercourse thither and every
lieart Ts animated with the prospect of repose
and ‘deliverance, e paaky

The ship sails onwa=d, and just as she
comes near enough to obtaio & full view of
the port; she-is  stopped. Alas, a" treache-
rous bar, frightful breakeérs, and hidden rocks,

“Llie bé}weeri her and thit desired haven. Ta

venture. to sail over this untraversed road
would be sudden destruction. Thus she
must stili continue to be tossed. npon the
billows—and is there no - harbor to receive
her? Yes, there 1s' a harbor in vidw—a

| wide, free and commodious harbor, in which

she mightlie at ease. ~ No faultcan be found
with the harbor, but it is the bar,

The Christian is' the ship. Tossed upon
the billows of iniquity, he too, Jongs for re-
pose and deliverance.  He direets his course
heavenward, and new. while he is under full

+| sail and & baven of restis spread ont before

him, suddenly his onward course is arrested,
He, too, has encountered & bLar, and a more
treacherous one than ever mortal mariner
was exposed. to. .« Ah, how .many hidden
rocks are’ herel There is temptation of
every kind, lust'of the flesli, decéitfulness of
riches and worldly "honors, the recks on
which s¢ many split. . And these wracks of
our souls are hid from' cur view, br else
painted in filse colors. - ‘Besides, they lie

oney you are righton to the other. Are we
not. saved with difficulty? ‘The way to
lieaven is indeed a narrow way, for it leads
through perils and is hedged in on cither
side by the snares of the devil,  But who is
to blame? Burely God s mot. He has
mada every provision—has opened, to to
speak, a free and ample habor for tempest-
beaten’ and rock-bound. voyages, and bids
them enter in and be at rest. If we are not
saved, we cannot lay it to the charge of God
In this light we are scarcely saved, but there
is a light in. which salvation is easy and
a’ﬁilable. g : e oy .»I:- Nl
~We said, at fiest, that it would be sudden
destruction for the ship to try to cross the
ba#, and eo it would be, but with a pilot she
might find a” safe and ready entrance iuto
the Jong-sought port. The Christian has'a
pilot, a- tried, skilful and experienced pilot.
Jesus sées the frail bark of the Christian 108+
sed Wipon stormy seas,” and meréy Hastens
himn ta its rescue.  "Now witl Jests as onr
pilot, we may sail boldly through this Bith-
erto defiunt and’ invincible bar, and drop
in port, whence we may be at peace and
L e

v

“ AN [ .
. “Whiskey, 8ir

There is & deep, dark slley not far from
where we'live. Itis a dirty alley, ill-paved
and unwholesome. 1t is lined by old rickety
wooden houses with damp cellars and crazy
s, It terminates in a sort of square
court, where there is a béiler factory and a
tireless, panting steam engine,  This alley is
inkabited by 4 myriad of le, chietly poor
Irishi faborers, wiiﬁ their fami 'es—ll.rre m-
ilies, too. = 'We believe our alley' would turn
out more little ones: of both sexes than
any ‘alley of its dimensions in the city.
Poor creatural ragged, dirty, bare-footed,
hungry—ves, half-starved; sometimes. Sgores
of such children live thers,

There is a great denl of drunkepness, quar-
relling, fighting, swearing, and hunger and
cold and gnunt poverty in that alley. We
wish a “foreign missionary” would ‘visit it.
Perhaps sonie of our le who are so
interested in the “heathen” could find objects
of charity there. We are very sure they
could,

Night before last we were going home
about ten o'clock, and as we passed the al-
ley's mouth, a little girl turned in form the
street, * Shie was half ¢lad iv thin summer
¢lothes, Larfooted, wet aud shivering (fok it
rained heavily.) She was a miserable look-
ing object. In ber hand was a battered tin
cup, which she held carefully while stepping
across the swimming gutter. It was a strange
impirlse, but we said—

“What have you got in that eup, sis §”

" She stopped ; nuxf turning her thin, pale
face toward us,(there is a lamp near the ailey)
she answered . in w hesitating, timid voice—

“Whi-ky, sir.?

“Who is it for 1"

“Father and mother.”

“Do they drink it 1"

“Yes, sir—sometimes,” she said, with a
hesitating, half-frigltened tone,

“Where did you get it "

“At the frrocery, sir.”

“Show me where you got it.” :

“Oh, T can't; I must go—it's so cold !"
And she vanished up into the damp, dark
alley.

Now, I kuew the secret of the noises, the
oaths, the poverty, the wretchedness of that
ulley-—or at least one great cause—

“Whisky, sirI” g

Look at those bloated, brutal men, those
brawling, rugrged, obscenea woian, those star-
ving, freezing, hopeless, joyless children;
Why are they so—

“Whisky, sir "

What brought that mwan, stained and
bloody, before the, Police Court this morning?
What sent that wretched female to the “va-
grant” cell? and that boy or girl to the House
of Refy

“Whisky, sir "

" And when that criminal is asked by the
Judge if he has anything to sy why the sen-

close to éach ather, ko that if you escape the | tence of the law should not be pussed upon

him, any plea to make and defence to put
in, what shiould be his honest reply—

“W hisky, sir "

There goes a man who only five years

since was in excellent circurnstances, lind a
good business; and'a happy family. He is
vow & dissolate loafer ; his family suffer eve.
ry day for the necessaries of iife. What
brought him to wisery and them to despair
and want }—

“Whisky, sir ™

See those little olaildmn,lfruwing up in sin,
ignorance and poverty, with no childish joys
no buoyant feelings no pure thoughits, no
fond hopes, no affection, no respect for their
wretched parents. \What keeps them in such
a terrible condition —

- #Whisky, sir "

Ah! elnld with the tin cup, you spoke a
volume then ; ‘a volume thatgrings no jo
to the reader. - Yon told the story of muc{
crimve #nd beggary, ruin dnd death, of woe
that has no consolation.

But, there stands a beautiful and costly
buildings money has been lavished to adorn

it in every style of elef'lnue. juside and - out.
It is a noble structure! Who was the build.
erf -
o e Whisky, sir!”

- “Yes, where was a t volume in the
child's w & volume of splendor, of

mh' of suddén riches; of money accumu-
lated yenr by year; of aristocratic fumniles,

“|of gay men am; buulif;l, women, ':(}ll: bl&flr.
i ave an y aroi
i 5 LT

else i

W hik o

with lier fin cu
from a pagy

" | bruwling all wight Tong.  The verdiet might

9

ave been shorter—tw
expressed it—
“Whisky, sir " z K
. There will be much suffering in that alley
this winter. The spirits of Cold, Hunger
and Crime have rented it, we opine,  and
moved in many tenants. But there is one
who pays no rent, who who carries misery
with him, who brings sorrow, contention,
yen, death! Whois i‘el
“Whisky, sir "
e is o ruinous;
tenant.— Cincinnati.
S—— -

Tadies Degartment,
A Wothet's Xobe.

Bright upon the altar of every heart
should burn the holy fire of a Mother's love.
Akin is it to thatof Deity iwelf, filling the
soul with holy aspirations, which lead us

b |

0 words would Lave

Py

-
uarrélsome, ferocious
iMo * ;

| the first lesson,

{mat's Righte deveioped

heaven-ward, and teach us that bevond the
darkness of the sombre grave, its fullness
shall beonly felt,

Black indeed is that soul that has not
some time known thesoothing' comfort of a
Mother's love. When bowed down by care.
or racked with pain, has not the pentle
voice of thy sainted Mother whispered sweet
comfort and ministered like an angel of mer-
cy in thy relief? In moments of reflection,
und when slone, has not memory brought
back the gentle echoes of Lier voice, which,
faliing upon thive ear like the' murmuring
of the geutle brooklet, beneath the calm soft
mwoon-light; or the dulcet strains of the moli-
un's softést cadences—buthed thy soul in bliss,
and given thee u peep into the brightness of
Heaven, which she awaits to share with
thee i

Grentle render, if thy mother live, love,
cherish, honor and obey her; und by acts of
kindness smooth her path to the “grave whi-
ther thou guest!”

If she live in eternity, remember her un-
dying love for thee! Remember her sainted
look as se knelt by thy bedside and -poured
out at the throne of the Everlasting, her
heart's most earnest prayer for thy happiness,
present aud to come ! Kemember®this, and
show by every act of thine that the mother
“being dead, yet speaketh” unto thee with
the voice of an unsullied and translated
soul ?

Jo Parents.

Ir is said that when the mother of Wash-
ington was asked how she had formed the
charactor of her son, she replied that she
had early endeavored to “teach him three
things : obedience, diligence and truth. No
better advice ean be given by any parent.

Teach your children to obev. Let it be
You can hardly begin o
soon. It requires constant care to keep up
the habit of obedience, and especially to do
it in such a way as notto break down the
strength of the child’s character.

; Teach your child to be diligent. The
habit of being always employed s a great
safe-guard through life, as well as essential
to the culture of almost every virtue. Noth-
ing can be more foolish than an idea which
parents hiave that it is not rtﬁpt'cmble to set
their children to work.  Play is a good thing,
innocent recreation is an emplovment, and a
child may learn to be diligent in that as in
other things. But let them learn to be useful,

As to truth; it is the one essential thing.
Let every thing else be sacrificed rather than
that. Without it, what dependence can
you place in your child! And be sure to
do nothing yourself to give the lie to your
own precepts. \

- - -

Femare BIAUW.—TII;; charms that are
really indespensible to being bLeloved, may
be pfnmareby every one who is mnot per-
sondlly, mentally or morally deformned—
Let us enumerate them :

Firstly—an eye, whether black, blue or
gray, that has the spirit of kindness in its
expression.

Secondly—A mouth that is able to say a
good deal, and tuat sincerily—iis teeth ws
clean'as possibie ; must be very good natur-
ed to servants, and friends that come unex-
pectedly to dinner. . {

Thirdly—A figure that shall preserve it-
self, not by neglecting any of its duties, bat
by good tuste, exercise, and a dislike to
living. A woman may be fond of almost
:xiplmun under the sun, except those of

thng and the table, and. ostentation.

Fourthly—The ars of being ba at
thome, ng making that home the abode of
peace. These qualities will sway the minds
of men,when the shallower perfections would
ceasé to charm. A great heart is the beuu-
tifier,

Wﬁlu};’i Riours.—A new phase of Wo-
' itself on Lower Mar.
erday morn-
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 Dubresting’ Fvellony,
The Glass Rail Road. *
‘It seemed to menou h T had 1

been
suddenly aroused from my Slurober. ~ I look-
ed around and fovnd myself in'thé center of
A gny ; ]
enced was that of being borne along. with &
peculiar motion, I looked  around and
found that I was in along train of ¢ars which
were gliding over the railway, and ‘seemed |
to be many mileésin length, - It wascompos-
ed of manygcars. - Every ear, open at tll.e
top, was fillec with men and women, all gai-
ly dressed, all happy, ail _lwghing, talking
and singing, The peeyliarly genlle motion
of the cars interested e, There was no
grating such as we hear on the railroad.—
They moved along, witliout the least jar or
sound.  This, I say, interested me. look-
ed over theside and to my astonishment found
the railrond und cars- made of gliss.  The
glass wheels moved wver the glass rails with-
out the least noise or oscillation. = The soft
glidimg motion produced a feeling of exquis-
ite happiness. 1 was happy ! It seemed as
if everything was st rest within—1I wus full
of peace. b

*While T was wondering over this circum
stance, a mew sight attracted my gaze. All
nlong the road, on eithes side, within a foot
of the track, were laid long lines of coffins on
either side of the railroad, and every one con-
tained a corpse dressed for burial, with its
cold white face turned upward to the light.
The sight filled me with horror; I yelled in
agony, but eould make vo sound.  The gay
throng who were around me only redoubled
their singing and langhter av the sight of my
agony, and we swept on, gliding on with
gﬁms'whec]s over the rnilrond every moment
coming nearer to the bend of the road, \‘v!nch
formed an angle with the road, fur, fur in the
distance, .

*Who are those i [ cried at last, pointing
to the dead in the coflins.

“Those are the persons who made the trip
before us” wus the reply of one of the gay-
est persons near me.

‘What trip ©* I asked.

*Why, the trip we are now making. The
trip on the glass railway," was the answer,

*Why do they lie along the roud, each
one in his coffin ' 1 was answered witlr a
whisper and a balf Ligh which froze my
blood ;

‘They were dashed to death at the end of
the railroad,’ said the person whom I addres-
sed,

*You know the railrond terminates at an
abyss which is without bottom or measure.
It is lined with poiuted rocks.  As edch car
arrives at theend, it precipitates its passen-
gers into the abyss, They are dashed to
peicts against the rocks, and their bodies are
browghit lrere and placed in the coflins as a
[ warning to other {nmeng&-m ;but mo one
{ mindsit, we areso mppy on the  glass Jull-i
road.’ !

‘T can never deseribe the horror with which
those words inspired me.

“What is the name of the glass raiiroad ¥’
I asked. _

‘The person whom I acked, replied in the
same strain :

“It is very easy to get into the- cars, but
very hard to get out. For, once in 1ho.-an_w_1ra.
everybody ix delighted with the soft, gliding
motion. The cars move gently.  Yes, thisi-
a railroad of habit, and with glase wheeis we
are whirled over a glass railroad. towards a
futhomless aby:s. In a few moments we'll
be thare, and they'll bring our bodies and
put them in coffins as a wurning to  others ;
but nobody will mind it, will they '

‘I was choked with horror. I atruggled to
breathe—many frautic efforts . to leap from
the cars, and in the struggle awoke. [ know
it was only a dream, and yet whenever Ii
thinlk of it, [ ean see the long train of cars
move gently over the glass railrond. T can|
see cars far ahead, as they are turning the|
bend of the rond, [ can see the dead in |
their coflins, clenr and distinet, on either side
of the roud, while the langhing and singing
¢ e gay and happy passengers resound in
my exvs, I only see the cold faces of the dead,
with thels glissy eyee uplifted, and their fro-
zen hands upun the <hrouds.

‘It was, indeed, a horrible dream. , A long
train of glass cars, gliding over a gim rail-
way, freighted with youth, beauty aud wu-
sic, while on either hand"are stretched the
victims of yenlerday-——&lidinti aver the rail-
way of habit, towards the fatliomless nbyss.

‘There was a woral in that droam.’

\

.

habit? - Break it off ere you dash againstibe

rocks.'— Lippard. ek
Ir is said that out of four hundred yonrg |
men just now sceking British Go L) L em-

crowd. The first sensation I experi- | B%

calin dignified, nnmoved, as an Ind

sition, thréw back his coat, aun Squared ‘b

y

‘Reader, are you addicted: o any sinful | 6
thy E

finkes of%h»n or charcosl, - wh
| tho poikorious guses eraanating fi

fi
A & ip;ll
faomhe :ﬁmk.:’f'ﬁ’

m_-?rx'rﬁa;i} you, I dou't
¢ young mai; with-
in li?nha?mg wi?tl

at as he |
stands in front of Van Cotts
:‘ﬁﬁi’uﬁuﬁ y, with a *"[“‘“‘ :

ars in bis hand, . “I'll'take one, I s
sumetimes;"and he reached out to 1
protfered weed, but the Indian wonlds
ltup. ! H r‘.ll.l * n "ﬂl

. “Look hcre' old o
it yoig mai, “nom of thi
upon travellers, or theré'll'be o muss,
and Pl fill vnt,; some
tho head.”  The Indisncenid
but held on to the east iron segmivs

ol

be, looking his assailanit straight'in the fice,

and no musecle moaving n single Hair.. "
yes, look at me, old leatherhead I'm one’

em,I'm around, P'm full weight, pe )
ureneaped up/and he placed himself in

fora fight. All'the time the Indian
said a word, looked without the least
unwinkiugly struaight iuto the face of
young nan, still holding out thé'ei !
mighty friendly sort of  yay. “The!
man wis plucky, and just in a ‘con
resent any sort of insultat alt - Hewas ready
to “go in,” but the calmness and imperturis -
bility of the Indian rathercowed Lim and he
was disposed torenson the matter. . “I'll tuke
one,” aid he, “cértaivly ; T snid S0 Defore—
Uio one of the smokers: My faiher wis ofe
of theé smokers, he was's'oné of Ul&_--’-'ﬂd-:ﬁ“ ,
and I'm edition two, revised and corrected
wilh notes, authiors band-writing on the ti-
tlepage, and copyright secured,” Yes, Ill,
take one. - All right old red skin. . 'l ke
one”  Bat the Indiin said’ not'a. word, all
the time lvoking straight'it the face of e
fast young man, and holding on to the eigr
Look here, old gimlet evé, I'in getting riled, -
my back's coming up, and you and I'll have

a tarn, smell of that old copperhead,” and he
thrust his fist under the nose of the cast ivon
Tudiag, who said not & word, moved notia
muscle, but kept right on, looking straight
into the fuce of the fast ' young many a8 if
not caring a fig for his threats, or taking in
all theodor of his fist,  “Very well” aai;f the
fast young msn. “I'm ‘agreeuble, I'm .
around, louk to your ugly mng, old punip-
kin-head;" and be Jet go a riglit-hander,
sqoare agninst the pose of the ncse of the
castiron Indian, whonever moved an incl,
nor stired a muscle, looking with ealm, un-
changed dignity, as before, in the fuce of the
encmy. “Hallo” eried the fast young mian,
in utter bewilderment, as he reeled back hal-
way.across the sidewalk, with the blogd
dripl)ing from his sk nned kuuckles ; “Hallo;
here's a go, bere's un eye-opener, here's a
thing to hunt for round a’corner.  I'my satiy-
tied, old iron-fuce, I am. Enough * said’ be-
tween gentlemen.”  Just: then he caught
sight of the tomahawk and scalpin kuifejin
the belt of the savage, and his hair g to
rise. The Indian seemed to be making up
his mind to use themw, “Hold" on," eried the
fast young mui, as he dodged around the
awping post.  “Hold on, none: of  that, 1'l
apologise, [squat, I knock under, Hold on,
I say,” e continued, as the Indian seemod
to scowl with peculiar fierceness, “ITold on !
Very well, T off, I've businéss down the
street, people at home waiting for me.” and
he bolted like a quarter horse down Brand-
way, and his ery “hold on” died away 'as he
vinished beyond the lamp-lights up Colum-
bia-street.— Albung Reyister,

Goop Rure.—It is always a good ‘rule to
follow, to step into no path, speak no word,
to. commit no act, when conscience appears®
to whisper beware, You Lad better wuit a
twelveruonth, and learn your duty, than to
take a hasty step, and bring tears and re-
pentance to a dying dav. How many & lost
man might have been saved, had he fistened
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to an inward monitor and resisted the first

inclination to deviate from the holy path of
rectitude, Bee far away before you, and on
either side, the ground whitenad with the
bones and sinews of millions who huveé per-
ished ignobly in the march of life. 'l'?:
vesisted the spirit of truth, and fell, -~ They
trusted to themselves, and sunk at the onset.
Take warning by them. Could their bones
live, breathe and speak, how earnestly would
they appeal to you! They wounld compel
You. as it werey to pursie.a virtuous course,
that your emd mi'glll._*j'i Joyous and not de-
graded. ;- g g
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